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The Tragedie 

Vpon his partic for the gaine thereof, 

^"Vi er r Upon he fc , nds >' ou tl,is goodnewe?.' 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

n.ehmdred of the Queen mull die at Pomfref. 

Haft. Indeed /am no mourner for this newcs, 

Becauic they haue beene ft.il mine enemies 
But that /le giuc my voice on Richards fide 
To barr-e my maiftcrs heires in true difcent’ 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. > 

^f.Godkeepeyour Lordfiiipin that gracious m.%, l 
m. i« I (lull laosh a. .hi, l kducmfXw *' 
That they who brought me in my 4/aifters hate * 

1 liue to Jooke vpon their Tragedies 9 

/te!! thee Cates by. Cat, What my Lord i 
H«/7, Ere a fortnight make me elder. 

/Jc fend lome packing that yet thinke noton it, 

C4t. Tis a vi, e thing to diemy gracious Lord, 

When men arc vnprepard and looke not for it. 
wS R -° n, °” ftrous > rt ^ nft ious,and fo fals itout 

With R 1U e rs ,yai.ghao,Gray:and fo twill doo 

■ Wth fome men e ie.vvho tliinke themfelues as fafe 
As thou, and /, who as thou knowft are dearc 
To princely Rtchard.and to Buckingham 

Cat, ? he Princes both nuke.higb account of you, 

Fon^y account h.s head vpon the bridge. * * 

H#. 1 know they do,and / haue well deferued if 
, &nttr Lord Stanley, 

What my L. where is your Boaredpeare man i 
Beare you the Boarc and go.- fo vnprouided ? 

Stan.My L^odmorrowjgood morrow Cafesbv 
You may eft on.by the holy roode, } ' 

1 do not like thefe fcucrall cmincels /. 

. bold my life as deareasyou dovours 

/uiclnctm iitlny life I do proteft, ^ ’ 

Was it more preciotis fo me then it is now 

And 


of Richard thethird. 

.And indeed had nocaufetomiftruft: 

But yet you fee how foone the day orccalt, 

This fudden fcab ofranccr / mddoubt , 

Bray God, I prouea necdUfTe coward. 

But come my X, /hall we to the Tower? 

Ha. I go : bur ftay : heare you not the newcs? 

This da vthofe men you talke of, ai d beheaded, ( 

BM.They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fomethat haueaccufde them wearc their hat : 

But come nvy L: let vs away. Exit L. Standby, & Cat, 

Ha. Go you before, /le follow presently » 

Enter Haftings a Purftuant. 

Haft.tFcW met Haftings, how goes the world with thee? 
Pur. Tiie better that it pleafe your good Xordfhip to askc, 
Haft.Itc 11 thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when /met thee laft where now we meetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the 7 J ower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Qucencs allies l 
But now I tell th ee (keepe it to thy fclfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And / in better ftate then euer /was,-* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft, Gramercy Haftings, hold fpend thou that. 

He giues him his pur fe. 

Pur. God faueyourZordftiip, Exit, Vur,SuteraPrieft. 

Hi/?,ff'iiatfir /ohn, you are well met, 

/am beholding toyoujfdr your laft dayes exccifit: 

Come the next Babboth, and / will content you. Eletvhif- 
Enter Buckingham. (pert in hit fare. 

Bwr, How now Lord Camberlaine, w hat talking wich a 
Your friend; at Pomfret they doneed the Prieft :°pPrieft: 
Your Honour hath np lliriulng wcrke in hand,:,' 

Haft, Good faith and vvhen I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde J 
/Boat, go you to the Tower my To id/ 

Bue, I do, but long I /hall not ftay, 

/fiiall rcturne before y our iordfhip thence. 

Haft, Tis like enough, for /ftay dinner there, 

Bm , : And fuppeftoo, although thou knowft jit not j 

Come 
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